The Snow-Queen 


By Hans Christian Anderson 
Retold by Andrew Lang 


Introduction: The Snow-queen has taken Kay, who is like a brother to Gerda, on a 
sleigh to Lapland. Gerda makes her way across many countries on a reindeer to the 
Snow-queen’s palace in the North Pole to save Kay, who is in the queen’s power, 
and bring him home. 


The wolves howled, the ravens screamed, the sky seemed on fire. 
“Those are my dear old northern lights,” said the reindeer; “see how they shine!” 
And then he ran faster still, day and night.... 


The whole night was ablaze with northern lights, and then they came to Finland and 
knocked at the Finland woman’s chimney .... 


“You are very clever,” said the reindeer, “I know. Cannot you give the little girl a 
drink so that she may have the strength of twelve men and overcome the Snow- 
queen?” 


“The strength of twelve men!” said the Finland woman; “that would not help much. 
Little Kay is with the Snow-queen, and he likes everything there very much and 
thinks it the best place in the world. But that is because he has a splinter of glass in 
his heart and a bit in his eye. If these do not come out, he will never be free, and 
the Snow-queen will keep her power over him.” 


“But cannot you give little Gerda something so that she can have power over her?” 


“I can give her no greater power than she has already; don’t you see how great it 
is? Don’t you see how men and beasts must help her when she wanders into the 
wide world with her bare feet? She is powerful already, because she is a dear little 
innocent child. If she cannot by herself conquer the Snow-queen and take away the 
glass splinters from little Kay, we cannot help her! The Snow-queen’s garden begins 
two miles from here. You can carry the little maiden so far; put her down by the 
large bush with red berries growing in the snow. Then you must come back here as 
fast as you can.” 


Then the Finland woman lifted little Gerda on the reindeer and away he sped. 


“Oh, | have left my gloves and boots behind!” cried Gerda. She missed them in the 
piercing cold, but the reindeer did not dare to stop. On he ran till he came to the 
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bush with red berries. Then he set Gerda down and kissed her mouth, and great big 
tears ran down his cheeks, and then he ran back. There stood poor Gerda without 
shoes or gloves in the middle of the bitter cold of Finland. 


She ran on as fast as she could. A regiment of gigantic snowflakes came against 
her, but they melted when they touched her, and she went on with fresh courage. 


And now we must see what Kay was doing. He was not thinking of Gerda, and never 
dreamt that she was standing outside the palace. 


The walls of the palace were built of driven snow, and the doors and windows of 
piercing winds. 


There were more than a hundred halls in it all of frozen snow. The largest was 
several miles long; the bright Northern lights lit them up, and very large and empty 
and cold and glittering they were! In the middle of the great hall was a frozen lake 
which had cracked in a thousand pieces; each piece was exactly like the other. Here 
the Snow-queen used to sit when she was at home. 


Little Kay was almost blue and black with cold, but he did not feel it, for she had 
kissed away his feelings and his heart was a lump of ice. 


He was pulling about some sharp, flat pieces of ice, and trying to fit one into the 
other. He thought each was most beautiful, but that was because of the splinter of 
glass in his eye. He fitted them into a great many shapes, but he wanted to make 
them spell the word “Love.” The Snow-queen had said, “If you can spell out that 
word you shalt be your own master. | will give you the whole world and a new pair 
of skates.” 


But he could not do it. 


“Now | must fly to warmer countries,” said the Snow-queen. “I must go and powder 
my black kettles!” (This was what she called Mount Etna and Mount Vesuvius.) “It 
does the lemons and grapes good.” 


And off she flew, and Kay sat alone in the great hall trying to do his puzzle. 
He sat so still that you would have thought he was frozen. 


Then it happened that little Gerda stepped into the hall. The biting cold winds 
became quiet as if they had fallen asleep when she appeared in the great, empty, 
freezing hall. 


She caught sight of Kay; she recognised him, and ran and put her arms round his 
neck, crying, “Kay! dear little Kay! | have found you at last!” 
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But he sat quite still and cold. Then Gerda wept hot tears which fell on his neck and 
thawed his heart and swept away the bit of the looking-glass. He looked at her and 
then he burst into tears. He cried so much that the glass splinter swam out of his 
eye; then he knew her, and cried out, “Gerda! dear little Gerda! Where have you 
been so long? and where have | been?” 


And he looked round him. 


“How cold it is here! How wide and empty!” and he threw himself on Gerda, and she 
laughed and wept for joy. It was such a happy time that the pieces of ice even 
danced round them for joy, and when they were tired and lay down again they 
formed themselves into the letters that the Snow-queen had said he must spell in 
order to become his own master and have the whole world and a new pair of skates. 


And Gerda kissed his cheeks and they grew rosy; she kissed his eyes and they 
sparkled like hers; she kissed his hands and feet and he became warm and glowing. 
The Snow-queen might come home now; his release—the word “Love”—stood 
written in sparkling ice. 


They took each other’s hands and wandered out of the great palace; they talked 
about the grandmother and the roses on the leads, and wherever they came the 
winds hushed and the sun came out. When they reached the bush with red berries 
there stood the reindeer waiting for them. 
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